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LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in 
official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin 
diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect 
especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
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Attention! Young Men Desiring to Enter a Religious 
Nursing Order, Caring for Male Patients Only 


Hundreds of our Catholic young women dedicate their lives to the service of the sick as 
Sisters of Mercy or Charity, but comparatively few young men heed the call of the Master, 
who said, “ ... I was sick and you comforted Me...” 

Catholic young men, consider the Congregation of Alexian Brothers, — an Order of Lay- 
men who devote their lives to nursing the sick directly, or indirectly by filling other positions 
in a hospital, for which their talents or inclinations best fit them. For particulars address: 


Brother Novice Master, 


Alexian Brothers’ Monastery & Training School, 
1200-1256 Belden Ave. Chieago, Illinois 
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WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Ine. 
The Pioneer Church Candle Manufacturers of America 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
Makers of every grade of Candles known 


Branches: 


NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON 
ST. LOUIS MEXICO CITY 





Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
History of the manifestations of the Holy Christ of Limpias, 
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The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 
Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
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20 cts. each; 6 for $1.00; 15 cts. each in quantities of 25 or more. 
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Premiums for New Subscriptions to 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of BI. de Montfort on 


One New “True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or, 
Subscription A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 
A Genuine Cocoa Rosary. 
A Beautiful Picture, “Death of St. Joseph.” 15x22 in.; 
Two New or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Subscriptions Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 
“The Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin Prayer- 
Th book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
safe wow Devotion to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or, 
Subscriptions “The Last Supper,” 20 x 32 in. The original is the greatest 
masterpiece of Christian art. 
Four New A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; 
Subscriptions or, A Genuine, fine Cocoa Rosary on Gold-filled chain. 
vive 0 A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
‘ nese itd or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
eee emnees dict, with chain. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of BI]. de Montfort on “True 
Six New Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp.; 


Subscriptions 


Eight New 
Subscriptions 


or, “The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 


The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
‘‘Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,”’’ in Eng- 
lish or in German, ieather binding; or, 

A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 


Many have asked for back numbers of “Tabernacle and Purga- 


tory.” We have a quantity of odd numbers on hand, each containing 
instructive and valuable reading matter. Mailed on request at 6 cts. 
each or five different copies for 25 cts. Just think what a bargain! 
You will obtain 150 pages of wholesome and entertaining reading 
matter, interspersed with beautiful pictures. 
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O Hidden God and Savior! 


ENTER THE CHURCH at some hour of the day or at 
night-fall, all alone. It is so very still. The deep, unbroken 
silence and peace stirs your heart. Outside, the restless, hasty, 
busy throng surges onward— here is deepest silence. Arches 
and pillars are being enveloped by shadows, and the sweet 
fragrance of incense still wafts upon the air. Not a soul 
except yourself in the aisles! You step softly, lest your 
footfall should break the solemn stillness. You advance to 
the Communion railing, your gaze fixed upon the altar. Nor 
is there a sign of another living Presence. The flickering of 
a tiny red light is the only indication which reminds you 
that, besides your own, another Heart beats in this quiet 
sanctuary: the Heart of God in the tabernacle... You sink 
on your knees and greet your hidden God and Savior. 

The “hidden God and Savior!” Yes, silence and solitude 
He has ever loved! He was born in the depths of night, in 
._profound obscurity, unknown to His chosen nation. His “light 
shineth in darkness, and the darkness did not comprehend 
it... He came unto His own, and His own received Him not” 
(John i. v. 11). In all secrecy His parents fled with Him to 
Egypt and for years concealed Him in exile. After His return 
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to Palestine, He lived in humble retirement at Nazareth, until 
maturity, and not a ray of His Divinity penetrated into the 
world. After He had taught and worked miracles, after He 
had suffered and endured the bloody death of love, after He 
had ascended into heaven — His love constrained Him to remain 
with us to the end of time. 

On that last night of ‘His mortal life, He instituted the 
Memorial of His Love: the Most Holy Sacrament of the 
Altar. But not in a palace of gold, not in one place only, 
surrounded by splendor and magnificence would He dwell. 
No; totally hidden, in humility and silence, present in the 
little, white, insignificant-looking Host, in thousands and thou- 
sands of places, in poor little churches, even to the remotest 
missions of pagan lands. 

Thus He dwells, silent and concealed. During His earthly 
life He had concealed His Divinity, now He conceals even 
His loving Humanity. There is nothing to show us that He 
lives. He neither moves nor stirs and, to all appearances, is 
lifeless. Yet, He lives, He breathes, His human Heart throbs, 
and His eyes look upon us through the veil of bread. Oh, 
that we would understand the pleading language of His eyes! 
In mournful complaints they seem to say: “You, too, pass 
by, My child, cold and indifferent? You, too? Behold, I wait 
here the long weary day to see if you have not a moment to 
spare for Me; if you are not anxious to spend a little time 
with your best, your truest Friend! Here I am on the altar, 
powerless, defenseless, at the mercy of men. At the word 
of the priest I descend from heaven; I permit Myself to be 
elevated at Mass and Benediction, to be laid on the corporal, 
to be carried about where My minister wills, even to the 
most miserable hovel, to the heart of the most obdurate sinner. 
The long weary day I am alone and forsaken, scarcely ever 
a soul finds its way to Me. And then, the lonely night sets 
in; the church is deserted, and I wait hour after hour. While 
you sleep, 1 am watching and praying for you. When morning 
dawns, I again watch, eager to enter your heart...!” 

Alas! we do not hearken to Him, we have no time for 
our “hidden Lord and Savior’! For everything we have 
ample time—for idle gossip, for flattering amusements, for 
so many trifles, only for Him we cannot spare a quarter of 
an hour. When there is question of doing a favor fora 
friend — oh, then we cheerfully bring a sacrifice! Gladly we 
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rise somewhat earlier, go a long distance, and disregard heat, 
cold and fatigue. All this we count as nothing if only we 
can be near our friend, if only we can prove our love for 
him. But for our “hidden God and Savior” we loathe to 
bring the least sacrifice; we forget Him. We sympathize 
with the griefs of all, only for the sorrow and abandonment 
of our Savior we have no compassion. We open our hearts 
for every impression, only for the sufferings of our Redeemer 
we have not a tender affection. We readily yield to every 
attraction, only to the loveliness of the “most beautiful of the 
children of men” we are insensible. Our soul easily gives 
entrance to vain, useless imaginations, only to the Divine 
Master we close our hearts, while He stands at the door 
and knocks! 

Shall it remain thus with you or me? 

O hidden God and Savior, draw our cold hearts to Thee! 


The Divine Beggar, 





JESUS HAS a special predilection for poverty. But pov- 
erty could not be found in heaven, so He came to seek it upon 
earth. He came from above, divested of all riches. He lived a life 
of lowliness and abjection. Poverty accompanied Him from 
the cradle to the Cross. Now, in the Holy Eucharist, the scant 
honor and splendor that surround Him He“téeéives freni/the 
loving compassion of His children. In many places His‘taber- 
nacle is beautiful and cleanly, in some places even costly, but 
in most places our Lord receives poor hospitality. The better, 


His children choose for themselves; the poorer is good enough _ . 


for Him. Jesus is silent and bears all, but many a time it 
grieves His Heart. 

He begs only for a little bread, a little wine and for the 
words of consecration spoken by the priest. Oil, too, if possible, 
olive oil, our Lord asks, that the little red light may remind 
His children of His presence. Oh, the wondrous frugality and 
unpretentiousness of the Almighty Creator with His most pre- 
tentious creatures! Beginning with His being wrapped in 
swaddling clothes and laid in the destitute manger, Jesus led a 
life of poverty. This poverty became constantly more abject, 
until, without-a-garment, He died upon the Cross. Now He 
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has no other robe than the simple appearances of bread. 

In His great love of poverty, our Lord gladly endures the 
bitter trials which are inseparably connected therewith. 

He does as the poorest of the poor, He begs!... Oh, and 
how often is He rejected! What abusive words must He often 
hear!... What scorn and derision He must bear!... Volunta- 
rily He remains in helplessness and weakness in the tabernacle. 
Enclosed in a ciborium, He is carried to the faithful or exposed 
for adoration; always in the attitude of a beggar with ex- 
tended hands. 

He asks, He begs from all who draw near. He would 
have something from each of His creatures: from one his 
heart, from another his sins, from a third, the burden and 
cares of this life. From each He desires a little alms, satisfied 
if it be but a grateful look, a loving affection of the heart, a 
trustful prayer. Ah, how little He requests, and how grate- 
fully and cheerfully He thanks! He places Himself on thousands 
and thousands of altars at the same time, to be near as many 
souls as possible, to be able to beg wherever a compassionate 
heart may be found. 

Ah, dear Lord, how long hast Thou already begged! Soon 
it will be two thousand years. Is it not painful always to beg, 
good Jesus? And so often, and in so many places to be rejected? 
O Jesus, Divine Beggar, Thou art ever begging for a little 
love. Our love is the food that appeases Thy hunger, the water 
which quenches Thy thirst, the refreshment which relieves 
Thy weariness, the comfort which lessens Thy sorrow. 

Our Savior could, indeed, command all to love Him, but 
He leaves men free. Love may be instilled but not enforced. 
Force, threats and compulsion do not lead to love. The 
humble condition of our God in the Most Blessed Sacrament 
renounces all claim to royal service and royal honor. Therefore, 
He seeks His way to our hearts with pleading looks, with 
loving words, with hands pierced through by nails. 

Jesus begs for a sign of recognition, for an affection of the 
heart, for a word of thanks when I pass by a church; for an 
ejaculation from time to time, for a greeting, a spiritual Com- 
munion when the church bell rings. He is satisfied with a 
prayerful thought. A few words only for poor, forgotten Jesus! 
Oh, I have so many words during-the-dey for neighbors, friends 
and strangers, — for Thee alone, O Jesus, I have none! 

Jesus begs for a little company. For hours and hours He 
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is deserted, abandoned and alone! Oh, how He feels the need 
of my being near Him! It would cost me so little trouble to 
devote a few moments of the day to Him, yet I prefer to spend 
hours in tedious idleness“to paying Him a short visit. I choose 
‘> tiriig myself seeking diversion“to sittimg at His sacred feet. 
Yes, rather do I spend hours of my precious time in reading 
foolish newspapers etc., than; meditate on the mysteries of His 
love before the tabernacle. Jesus begs for a little love... How 
miserly is the human heart in giving it! 

Not far from our Savior stands another one who begs 
also, but he is my greatest enemy. He would keep me from 
Jesus, from the tabernacle. He, too, wants something of me, 
if possible a mortal sin, or at least a venial fault. How easily 
he gains from me a little impatience, vanity, haughtiness and 
selfishness! Seldom, indeed, does he fail to entice me to 
curious looks, unkind words, criticismg, dangerous thoughts. 

And to Thee, O God of my heart, I so often refuse the 
alms of a devout prayer, an act of humility, a slight sacrifice! 
There is no time to visit Thee. To assist at the daily Sacrifice 
of Holy Mass I consider ;fruitless. Often I neglect to receive 
Thee in Holy Communion. Toward myself and my inclinations 
I am so indulgent; tee ready with an excuse; toward Thee my 
heart is hard; and for a trifling sacrifice brought for Thee I 
immediately expect reward, acknowledgment and consolations. 

O Jesus, for my sake Thou bearest such great poverty 
and abandonment;.I will repay Thee with the treasures of 
love. Remain with me. Knock often at the door of my heart, 
I will open it to Thee. I will give Thee all Thou dost desire. 
My thoughts, my words belong to Thee. For Thee are my 
affections, my sacrifices, my sufferings, my tears, yea, even 
my life. Just one thing I ask of Thee: grant that I may love 
Thee in the Holy Eucharist more and more. Rather would I 
die than not love Thee in this Mystery of Love, 


L- A 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children. 


“Father Lukas (the author) has spent thirty years instructing children. The 
experience he thus gained has led him to compose a prayer-book in which simplicity 
of language and love and reverence for the Blessed Sacrament are so combined 
as to make assistance at Holy Mass and visits to the Blessed Sacrament a pleasure, 
and prayer a delight for the little ones. We like particularly the special prayers 
for Mass at which the children are to receive Holy Communion. We sincerely 
trust the book will have a wide sale. Order a copy and judge for yourself.” 
’ — The Liguorian. 

“Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children” — a complete prayer-book. Durable 
paper cover. 20 cents each; wholesale, 15 cents. 






































JANA S.MECHTILDI RTRUDIS. fe 


The Guardians of Our Tabernacles. 


—_— - —— 


ONE OF THE BRIGHTEST of the angelic spirits who 
stand before the Adorable Trinity announced the Incarnation 
of the Son of God. No sooner had the Eternal Word assumed 
our nature in Mary’s womb than her chamber was filled with 
innumerable blessed spirits, all vying with one another in 
adoring the Son and congratulating the Mother. An angel 
calmed Joseph’s fears, revealed to him the sublime mystery 
of the Incarnation and enlightened him as to the perpetual 
virginity of the Mother of God. The most radiant of the 
heavenly spirits on the night of our Savior’s nativity, filled the 
air with their jubilant song: “Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace to men of good will” (Luke ii. 14). 

An angel warned Joseph of Herod’s intention to take the 
life of the Divine Babe, and commanded the Holy Family to 
flee into Egypt. After the tyrant’s death, it was again a 
heavenly messenger who commissioned Joseph to return to 
Palestine. Who can count the unnumbered angels who min- 
istered to the humble Jesus in His hidden life as He labored 
in the workshop of Nazareth? How they marveled at seeing 
their King and Creator in such lowliness and abjection. 

The time arrived for our Savior to manifest Himself to 
Israel. Having prepared for His mission by a fast of forty days 
and forty nights, “afterwards He was hungry...” says the 
evangelist, “and angels came and ministered to Him” (Matt. iv. 
2, 11). After His three years of activity: preaching and in- 
structing, healing and blessing, Jesus kneels in the Garden of 
Olives, sweating Blood at the beginning of His Passion. A ray 
of light illumes the cave: it is an angel who comes to console 
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his Lord. Countless of comforting angels must have upheld 
our Savior during His bitter sufferings on that awful Good 
Friday. “O angels of the Passion,” we pray in a litany, “in- 
tercede for us!” 

When the Body of our Savior lay in the tomb, the holy 
angels kept guard over their precious treasure. They rolled 
away the stone from the entrance, and the morning after the 
Sabbath when the Marys came to the door of the monument, 
they saw “two angels in white, sitting, one at the head and the 
other at the feet, where the Body of Jesus had been laid” 
(John xx. 12). The time came for the Eternal Son to ascend 
to His Father. He led His disciples to Mount Olivet, and having 
given them His last instructions, He was taken up into heaven. 
As they continued looking, “Behold two men (viz., angels) stood 
by them... who said: This Jesus who is taken up from you 
into heaven, shall so come as you have seen Him going into 
heaven” (Acts i. 10, 11). 

Thus the holy angels ministered to our Savior from His 
Incarnation until His Ascension. Now, they surround Him 
in the Adorable Sacrament where He continually renews the 
mysteries of His life, Passion and death. Yes; the holy angels 
are the guardians of our tabernacles. They gather in troops 
around the altars where the Blessed Sacrament reposes, to pay 
their homage to their supreme Sovereign. In profound adora- 
tion, they hover around the throne of the Lamb on earth, singing 
the incessant “Holy, holy, holy” which they chant before the 
celestial throne in heaven. “All the angels of God adore Him” 
(Heb. i. 6),— the uncreated Word, hidden under the humble guise 
of the Eucharist. Thousands of glorious spirits from the 
higher choirs of angels reverently worship their Lord and God 
in this sublime Mystery. 

It was revealed to St. Mechtilde that three thousand angels 
from the seventh choir, the thrones, are in devout attendance 
where the Blessed Sacrament is reserved. Doubtless much 
greater numbers are present at Holy Mass, which, in addition 
to being a Sacrament, is also a Sacrifice. Many saints have 
beheld them paying their adoration to their great King and 
ours. A holy hermit was told by an angel himself that he 
had the guardianship of an altar and that he had never left 
it since its consecration. 

The Blessed Sacrament affords the holy angels ineffable 
joy, as was often revealed to St. Gertrude. This saint was 
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frequently favored with the sight of angels while singing 
the Divine psalmody. On different festivals she saw the 
blessed spirits present the devotion of the faithful to our 
Savior. At other times she beheld them mingling with the 
religious in choir, chanting the praises of God. Again, she 
saw them surrounding’the church to shield and protect the 
faithful. 

On the feast of St. Michael, she prepared herself for 
Holy Communion by meditating on the holy angels. She 
desired to render them some return for their care, and offered 
the life-giving Body and Blood of Jesus in the Most Holy 
Sacrament for the imcrease of their felicity and beatitude. 
This offering caused the greatest joy to the angelic spirits; they 
appeared as if they had never before experienced such blessed- 
ness and superabundant delights. Each choir of the angels 
inclined toward St. Gertrude, saying: “Thou hast indeed 
honored us by this oblation, and we will therefore guard thee 
with special care.” The guardian angels added: “We will 
guard thee day and night with ineffable joy, and prepare thee 
for heaven with utmost vigilance.” 


The Angels Render Atonement. 


The Holy Eucharist is the tomb of our Lord’s love. He 
is there night and day, suffering with infinite patience, the 
irreverences of many Christians, and the forgetfulness of a still 
greater number. Hearken, O ye angels of peace! In this Holy 
Sacrament, Jesus gives Himself to us as the pledge of eternal 
life, as the Food of our souls, yet men forget Him, refuse to 
bear Him company. To you we have recourse, O angels of 
the tabernacle who keep watch over our altars! We implore 
you to supply for our negligences, our tepidity, our want of 
respect in presence of the God of Majesty in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

Listen, O Christian soul! In every particle of the Sacred 
Host the great God of everlasting ages is really present. All 

Catholics confess this, but how inconsiderate we often are! 
There is a priest hastily offering Holy Mass, and roughly dividing 
the Sacred Host. Frequently particles of the Sacred Host are 
thus forcibly detached and lost. By hastily collecting the 
fragments on the corporal, many a particle may remain on the 
linen which is laid away in the sacristy, and in time will be 
carried away to be washed. At the Communion railing, too, 
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it is almost unavoidable that tiny particles imperceptibly detach 
themselves from the Sacred Host and fall to the floor. In these 
instances it is only the holy angels who render homage and 
reparation to their God concealed in these particles. They adore 
Him in the corporal, they adore Him even on the sanctuary floor. 

How commendable is the practice of devout priests who 
ask the holy angels of the altar to collect these fragments and 
place them on the corporal or paten that the priest may consume 
them with the Precious Blood! Many a priest could tell of 
touching incidents of the interposition of the holy angels in 
this regard. It is becoming customary in religious houses and 
some parishes to use a paten at the Communion railing as a 
safeguard. On this, the tiny particles can easily be discerned 
and collected later by the priest. 

To the holy angels, therefore, the loving guardians of our 
altars, let us unite our reparation, and pray them to honor our 
hidden God. The saints frequently had recourse to the holy 
angels who are charged with the care of our tabernacles. 

St. Catherine of Siena was favored with the visible presence 
of her angel-guardian. Once while praying in the church, she 
turned her head slightly to gratify her curiosity. Her guardian 
angel gave her so severe a look for her disrespect in presence 
of the Most Holy, that for three days St. Catherine was incon- 
solable and performed severe penance in atonement. 

St. Francis de Sales had special devotion toward the holy 
angels charged with the guardianship of the tabernacles. His 
veneration for these angelic adorers was increased by an 
instance which showed that these pure spirits revere, not only 
the Sacred Sacramental Body of Christ Itself, but even the 
ministers who touch It. St. Francis after having conferred 
Holy Orders on a pious young man, noticed that the newly 
ordained priest hesitated before a door, as if to let someone 
pass before him. “Why do you pause?” asked St. Francis. 

“God favors me with the sight of my guardian angel,” 
replied the priest. “Before you ordained me, my angel always 
remained at my right and preceded me. Now he walks to 
the left and refuses to go before me.” Such is the great 
veneration which even the angelic spirits show to the ministers 
of God! 

St. Jane Frances de Chantal, in imitation of St. Francis de 
Sales, always united with the holy angels of the tabernacle in 
reciting the Divine Office. She beheld them rapt in adoration, 
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with veiled forms before their Sacramental Lord, and was 
thereby animated with deep reverence for her Hidden God. 
She grieved for every act of irreverence committed before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. Whenever any one showed disrespect 
in presence of the Holy Eucharist by making a loud noise, even 
were it outside the church, Frances de Chantal would immedi- 
ately kneel and kiss the floor of the church to offer atonement. 
Besides being our models of atonement, the angels also often 
aid souls who desire to receive the Celestial Food. 

The holy angels are rejoiced to unite with us in adoration 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament, or during the time 
of ‘Holy Mass. How eagerly they do all they can to keep 
us from inattention and irreverence. They are inflamed with 
love of God, they behold Him face to face, and their devotion 
pierces the clouds. With joy they bear our prayers to the 
Ever-Blessed Trinity as an “odor of sweetness.” 

The prayers we say before the tabernacle in company 
with these thousands of blessed spirits, are of far more efficacy 
than those said with equal devotion at home. 


True Devotion to Mary. 


According to Bl. de Montfort continued. 





The following teaching of Blessed de Montfort is one of the most 
profound and most important. Whoever understands it, grasps the 
whole import of Catholic veneration of Mary in attaining salvation. 
May the reader, by invoking the Holy Ghost, fathom its meaning. 


THE SON OF GOD was formed for the world at large, 
only through Mary. “Therefore,” remarks Blessed de Montfort, 
“because she has formed the Head of the elect, Jesus Christ, 
she is also destined by God to form the members of this Head, 
which are the true Christians. As in the natural life, so it is 
also in the supernatural life. A mother does not form the 
head without the members, nor the members without the head. 
It is precisely so in the order of grace: the head and the 
members are produced by the same Mother. If a member 
of the mystical Body of Jesus Christ, that is, a predestined 
soul could be born of another mother than Mary who bore 
the Head, that member would not belong to the elect and 
would not be a member of the Body of Jesus Christ.” 

The Son of God wishes to be formed spiritually through 
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His dear Mother in His members, and addresses His Mother: 
“Let thy inheritance be in Israel” (Ecclus. xxiv. 13). This 
means: The Father has given Me all the nations of earth for 
My inheritance; all men, good and bad, elect and reprobate. 
I will be the Father and Intercessor of the one, the just 
Avenger of the other, and the Judge of all.— But thou, O 
Mary, hast for thy inheritance and possession only the elect, 
who are designated by the name of Israel. And, as their 
good Mother, thou givest them the life of grace, nourishest 
and rearest them; as their Queen, thou guidest, rulest and 
defendest them. 

Jesus Christ is, and ever remains the fruit of Mary, 
“blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.” He is the fruit 
and masterpiece of Mary for the world at large, but He is 
just as truly her fruit for each individual soul. Every 
Christian who has Jesus in his heart can say with truth: “All 
thanks be to thee, O Mary! What I possess is thy work and 
thy fruit, and without thee I could not have Jesus.” 

Dear reader, you now understand that, according to the 
beautiful teaching of Blessed de Montfort, which is also the 
teaching of the Church, every one who wishes to be a true, 
living member of the Body of Jesus Christ, must be formed 
in Mary through grace. In this way they become true mem- 
bers of Jesus Christ. 

Blessed de Montfort concludes this profound teaching with 
the words: “St. Augustine says clearly and emphatically: ‘All 
the elect, to become conformable to the image of the Son of 
God, are enclosed in the womb of the Blessed Virgin, where 
they are safeguarded, nourished, sustained and brought up by 
this good Mother, until she brings them forth to the glory of 
heaven. This will take place after death, which is the real 
birthday of the just.’ ” ; 

You now understand, dear reader, that when we call Mary 
our Mother, she is so, not only in name because she loves and 
protects us in general; no, but she is in truth our Mother 
according to grace, as she is truly the Mother of Jesus Christ 
according to nature. 

What a powerful incentive for us to do everything with 
Mary, through Mary, in Mary and for Mary; to live in con- 
tinual dependence on Mary, to seek all food of grace for life, 
and growth of our soul from her! “He who finds Mary, finds 
life, and draws salvation from the Lord.” 
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The Holy Name of Mary. 


Feast, September 12th. 





Sweetness of Mary’s Name in Life. 


HOLY CHURCH RAISES her voice in gladness on the 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin, singing: “Thy birth, O Mary, 
has filled heaven and earth with joy!” For on this day we 
commemorate the birth of her who “after Jesus Christ is our 
only hope” (St. Augustine); who is “our mediatrix with the 
Mediator” (St. Bernard); “the remedy against all diseases” (St. 
Charles Borromeo); “our peace, our joy, our good Marie,” as 
St. Ephrem styles the Blessed Virgin. On this day was given 
to the world she whom Holy Church extols as “our glory, our 
comfort, our life.” 

God endowed His Blessed Mother not only with all graces 
with which He honored the saints, but He bestowed them on 
her in as much higher a degree as she surpasses the saints 
in dignity and sanctity. Even her beautiful name came from 
God. Adam received authority from the Creator to name her 
who was to be his companion in life, and he called her “Eve.” 
The Holy Ghost likewise reserved for Himself the privilege to 
name her who was to be His Spouse, and He called her by 
the charming and significant name of “Mary.” 

The name of Mary is filled with sweetness and Divine 
savor. To all her devout clients, the name of Mary is “joy 
to the heart, honey to the lips, melody to the ears.” Yes, happy 
those who venerate Mary with a tender, loving devotion. For 
them, even her sweet name is full of unction. St. Alphonsus 
Liguori cries out: “O name of Mary, thou art love!” 


“Mary! Mary! Mary!” 
According to the testimony of Surius, the Blessed Herman 


pronounced the holy name of Mary very frequently, and de- 
ived therefrom the most wonderful effects. When he was 
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alone he would prostrate, and then repeat slowly, with most 
tender affection: “Mary! .. Mary! .. Mary!” One of his con- 
fraters, also an ardent lover of the Blessed Virgin, surprised 
him in this exercise one day. 

“What are you doing, and what are your thoughts!” he 
asked Blessed Herman. 

“Oh! I draw inexpressible consolation and sweetest fruit 
from the beautiful name of Mary! When I pronounce this 
name, it seems to me that all flowers fill the air with finest 
fragrance and sweetest odor, and my heart is filled with 
heavenly joy. In this sweet exercise, I rest from all my bur- 
dens; I forget all the bitterness of my life! Oh, if it would 
be possible, I would never cease to repeat the sweet name, 
Mary! ... Mary!” 

This sensible sweetness is not granted to all, but to those 
who pronounce it with devotion, the name of Mary always 
brings a salutary sweetness of consolation, of love, of joy, of 
confidence, of strength. After the sacred Name of Jesus, the 
holy name of Mary is so rich in every good, that on earth 
and in heaven, there is no other from which devout souls 
receive so much grace, hope and sweetness. There is some- 
thing so sweet, so admirable, so Divine in the name of Mary 
that when it meets with friendly hearts, it breathes into them 
an odor of delightful sweetness. This blessed name is always 
pronounced by lovers of Mary with renewed pleasure for they 
always experience renewed delight when this name is in their 
hearts or on their lips. 

Blessed Henry Suso’s heart glowed with ravishing love for 
the Mother of God. “When I pronounce the name of Mary,” 
he says, “I feel myself inflamed with such love and joy, that 
amidst tears and happiness with which I pronounce this beau- 
tiful name, I desire that my heart might leave my breast! For 
this sweet name is like a honey-comb dissolving in the inner- 
most recesses of my soul.” Then he would exclaim: “O name 
of Mary, O most sweet name! O Mary, what must thou thyself 
be, since thy name alone is so amiable and gracious!” 


The Name of Mary Imprinted on His Heart. 


St. Peter Thomasius loved the Blesssd Virgin with a ten- 
der, childlike love. In gratitude for the many favors he had 
received through her mediation, he had made it a practice to 
omit nothing that could serve to the glorification of his Heavenly 
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Benefactress. In a special booklet, he faithfully defended her 
Immaculate Conception, and extolled her other prerogatives by 
the most convincing proofs. To all his prayers he added her 
praise. Each of her pictures that met his glance, he greeted 
most reverently. Before a sermon or conference, he always 
sent the name of Mary in advance. Before seating himself 
at table, he greeted her with praises; and every dish seemed 
unpalatable when not seasoned with the remembrance of his 
Heavenly Queen. 

In all his works, in all his difficulties and troubles, he took 
refuge to her. To the snares of the evil one, he opposed, at 
each attack, the shield of the name of Mary. Her instantaneous 
succor never failed him. His heart was so captivated by this 
great and exceptional love for the Mother of God, that he 
seemed not to feel, to think, to speak or to hear anything else. 
“From the abundance of the heart, the mouth overfloweth.” 
After his death, the name of Mary was found imprinted upon 
his heart, as the Divine Name of Jesus had been engraved upon 
the heart of St. Ignatius, the martyr. Bolland. Act. Sant. Jan. 20. 


‘**All Generations Shall Call Me Blessed!” 


“Henceforth all generations shall call me blessed” (Luke i. 
48). O holiest Virgin, these thy words have been fulfilled by 
Him who first placed them upon thy lips! To us thy name 
is great, O Mary, and how sweet to praise it! When we pro- 
nounce thy name, O Mary, we revere thee as the exalted 
Mother of God. Hail, thou most blessed One! No name can 
equal thine; no mortal has ever borne a name compared to thine 
in beauty, in sweetness, in power. 

Hail, thou blessed One! No age was ever so hardened 
that it did not hear thy name invoked. What Catholic mother 
does not teach it to her child? Where are the mountains and 
streams that have not heard it echoed? Not only the Old 
World boasts of thy shrines; the New also sees the number 
of thy splendid temples increase. No zone is so distant, no 
country so wild, but where flowers of unknown names are 
plucked to decorate thy altars; where pilgrimages are made 
to thy shrines with joy. 

O Virgin, O Mistress, O Holiest One, what beautiful 
titles do all languages preserve to thee! Every moment thou 
art spoken of, in every part of the world thou art revered. 
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Maidens and mothers, youths and men weep over thy sorrows 
and rejoice in thy joys. 

Thus is she honored whom the Lord has chosen for His 
Mother. Therefore, call upon her powerful name and repeat 
it over and over: Hail, O Mary, refuge of the weeping! Hail, 
O Mary, who dost shine as a beautiful sun o’er our life of 
gloom! Hail, O Mary, terrible as an army in battle array to 
the enemies of thy faithful children and Holy Church. Hail, 
O Mary, all generations shall call thee blessed. 


Power of Mary’s Name in Death. 


The holy name of Mary is, indeed, sweet to her clients 
during life on account of the great graces she obtains for 
them. But sweeter far will it be to them in death on account 
of the peaceful and holy end that is awaiting them. Great 
are the sufferings of the dying! But if we enjoy the protection 
of Mary, we need not fear the assaults of hell. “The devils 
fear the Queen of Heaven to such a degree, that on only hear- 
ing her powerful name they fly from him who pronounces 
it,” affirms Thomas a Kempis. “As the rebel angels flee from 
those who invoke the name of Mary,” thus it was revealed to 
St. Bridget, “so the guardian angels draw nearer to those souls 
and protect them more carefully, who pronounce her holy 
name with love and reverence.” 

It was revealed to the same saint that Jesus grants three 
special graces to those who venerate the holy name of Mary: 
1. Perfect sorrow for their sins. 2. The grace that all their 
crimes should be atoned for. 3. Strength to attain perfection 
and at length the glory of paradise. 

“Truly blessed is he who loves thy sweet name, O Mother 
of God,” exclaims St. Bonaventure, “for thy name is so glorious. 
and admirable that no one who remembers it has any fears 
at the hour of death.” 

“O Mary! O Mary! most beautiful of creatures! Let us 
depart together,” sang a Capuchin Father with his dying breath. 

“May the last movement of my tongue be to pronounce’ 
the holy names of Jesus and Mary,” was the prayer of Saint 
Germain. Sweet and safe is that death which is accompanied 
and protected by the saving name of Mary. 

The above is extracted from Mary, Our Mother, a brochure 
telling what Mary is to us in all circumstances of life and in death. 
Each booklet 1o cts.; $8.00 per roo. 
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St. Gertrude the Great. 


Continued. 





St. Gertrude’s Method of Prayer. 


ST. GERTRUDE'’S prayers are of heavenly beauty. Only 
the blessed Spirit of Jesus Christ who dwelt within her. heart 
could have animated her mind with such loving affections and ar- 
dent effusions of devotion. In these prayers, the soul expresses, 
with charming simplicity, what she feels and desires. Instructed 
by her celestial Spouse, and consumed with love for Him, Ger- 
trude knows how to season her prayers with irresistible charm 
and grace. She understands perfectly how to unite her prayers 
with the supplications of Jesus Christ, with those of His holy 
Mother and the saints. Her prayers, thus offered, possess almost 
infinite value and irresistible efficacy in the sight of the Heaven- 
ly Father. 

The style of the prayers of this seraphic daughter of St. 
Benedict, is most noble and unique. As an introduction, she 
generally uses a very appealing greeting or salutation. Our 
saint is surprisingly inventive in her charming and attractive 
ways of saluting God and His elect. She delights to greet 
through the sweet Heart of Jesus, and that in an almost un- 
limited variety of ways. Nearly every prayer of St. Gertrude 
contains salutations, adoration, praise and thanksgiving, and at 
the end a short, humble petition. 

The predominant tone of all her prayers is to offer the 
sacrificial life of Jesus Christ from His crib where He weeps, 
bedded on straw, to that hour when on the Cross He surrenders 
His Spirit into the hands of His Father. The immeasurable 
love of the Sacred Heart in the Holy Eucharist, ravished Ger- 
trude’s soul. From this inexhaustible treasury, the holy virgin 
drew the excellence, power and unction of her prayers. Before 
her Lord in the Sacrament of Love, the effusion of her loving 
heart bursts forth into a song of praise and joy, surpassing the 
understanding of man weighed down by earthly affections. 

The charm, love and affection with which the blessed Ger- 
trude unites herself with our Savior, with His prayers, His 
sufferings, His death and His mercies, is beyond expression. 
Adorned with these treasures of infinite value, she is 
emboldened, we might say, and courageously enters, full of 
confidence, before the throne of the Triune God to render Him 
all honor and glory through Jesus Christ. 
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Of what unattainable height are her prayers of praise! 
Their beauty and depth are indescribable! All we can say is, 
that these effusions of hymns of praise, could have originated 
only in the sacred Humanity of Jesus, which invented them and 
imparted them to His most beloved spouse. 

Oh, how touchingly and beautifully Gertrude knows how 
to describe to the Heavenly Father, the sufferings, the cruel 
death and the infinite love of His only Son!- When she prays 
to the Most Holy Trinity, she offers, in a very ingenious man- 
ner the perfections of each Divine Person. She praises the 
Father through the co-eternal Son, and the Son through the 
love and goodness of the Holy Spirit. 

Who can express how tenderly and sweetly this saint 
knows how to greet and congratulate Mary, the Heavenly 
Queen! How intense and heartfelt was her compassion for 
the Dolorous Mother! She has an irresistible way of inducing 
Mary to be most condescending to her by saluting her through 
her Son, and reminding her of the most tender affection which 
Jesus showed her during His earthly life. 


For What St. Gertrude Prayed. 


Marvelous in nearly all her prayers, Gertrude prays: First 
for a pure and guileless heart, that no stain of sin may defile 
her or mar the beauty of her soul; secondly, for a happy hour 
of death. Even after she had been assured of eternal glory, 
she did not desist from praying for this most important of all 
graces. This is surprising to us, as our seraphic virgin was 
a spotless mirror. Her superhuman purity of heart was the 
admiration of heaven. But she was destined to be a guide and 
mistress to hundreds of thousands, and doubtless our Savior 
had in view the needs of other people, who would in subsequent 
centuries venerate and imitate her, and use her prayers to 
their great spiritual advantage. 

Happy the soul who seeks to enter into the spirit of Ger- 
trude’s prayers, and prays as she did! Such a soul will easily 
rise above self, above earthly inclinations and temporal cares. 
She, too, will love our Lord and His Blessed Mother. With joy 
and confidence she, too, will approach the Adorable Trinity, 
for from Gertrude she has learned how to offer the most pre- 
cious Gift to the Triune God, — Jesus Christ with all His merits; 
she, too, will one day pray as St. Gertrude did. 

The oftener we use St. Gertrude’s prayers, the more we 








148 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


shall admire their beauty. We shall feel elevated to the realms 
of heavenly love and fervent devotion, and shall be filled with 
a pressing attraction for this most privileged of saints, Ger- 
trude the Great, mistress of prayer and seraph of Divine love. 


Sister Benigna Consolata 


of the Order of the Visitation, 
September 1st, — fifth anniversary of the death of Sister Benigna. ) 








The Victim of Divine Love, 


The fire of Divine love which glowed in the heart of this 
seraph flamed up so impetuously that it was easy to surmise 
what the consequences, would=be. Jesus Himself made known 
to her the supernatural origin of the malady that consumed 
her and detached her more and more from everything earthly. 
Thenceforward she lived like a stranger, an exile upon earth. - 
The fruit was ripe for heaven. 

Toward the end of July, 1916, Jesus invited His spouse to 
make her annual retreat, for which she should employ twelve 
days. This should be a retreat of love, days of most intimate 
union with Jesus. “This is not too long to prepare oneself for 
death,” He said to her. The general confession which she 
made with great contrition and childlike humility, imparted to 
her angelic soul a new lustre of purity. Torrents of grace and 
unspeakable tokens of love were the great reward for this act. 

4n these same last days of July, Jesus strengthened and 
encouraged His “little secretary” in spite of her visibly declin- 
ing health, to that work, which should prove so fruitful for 
souls. Though reduced to a state of complete exhaustion, she 
was obliged, with the approbation of her superiors, to write 
down, in secret and in silence, the Divine revelations she had 
received. These numerous notes form an incomparable treas- 
ure from which sweet, heavenly fragrance exhales. Each day 
confirms anew how the reading and meditation of these words 
elevate the hearts of God-seeking souls, and how they are 
spurred on by the irresistible charm of the merciful Savior- 
Heart to give themselves up to Him with unbounded confi- 
dence. How many erring souls have been animated with 
fervor; and such as have already given themselves unreserved- 
ly to our Lord;are completely enamored by love! 

Although Sister Benigna Consolata had arrived at the 
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goal and reached the highest degree of perfection and Divine 
union, there was no change in her modest bearing in the midst 
of her community. Scarcely two of the sisters suspected in 
her anything out of the common order. 

During the last week of July, the strength of this heroic, 
sacrificial lamb of love rapidly declined. She was obliged to 
inform her superioress of. her sufferings, and was commanded 
by-her to remain in bed. In the first days of August signs 
of lung trouble declared themselves. Simple as a child, from 
whose countenance and eyes beam angelic charm and purity, 
she abandoned herself to the caresses of her Spouse, to the 
care of the superioress and infirmarian, and to everything that 
her illness required of her, with that cheerfulness which 
was the distinguishing feature of her whole life. Her cell she 
named the “Cell of Joy,” and every sister who visited her felt 
the appropriateness of the name. The sweet name of Jesus 
was always upon her lips. She spent the long sleepless nights 
in a sitting posture, with folded hands, in profound recollection. 

Upon her urgent request, extreme unction was adminis- 
tered to her on the evening of August 14th. She received it 
with that angel-like piety with which she daily welcomed the 
visit of her ardently loved One in Holy Communion. Every 
hour her seraphic soul hastened onward toward the vestibule 
of heaven and it seemed that nothing in her belonged to 
this earth. 

The day of her death dawned with September 1, 1916, 
which fell on the First Friday of the month, the day dedicated 
to the Sacred Heart. With touching devotion she received 
Holy Viaticum. Quickly her failing strength vanished. Almost 
every throb of her virginal heart was accompanied by the 
Names of Jesus and Mary, which she repeated incessantly 
with great devotion and fervor. It was about three o’clock in 
the afternoon when Sister Benigna Consolata, in the presence 
of the whole community, resigned her soul to the eternal 
nuptial embrace of her Divine Bridegroom. 

Sister Benigna Consolata; was sick only one month. She 
had lived in the convent six years, nine months and seven 
days after making her religious vows. In these few years she 
attained great sanctity and the glory of eternal bliss by her 
life of love and fidelity to Divine grace. On her death-bed 
Sister Benigna promised her sisters in religion: “I will send 


you treasures of delight# from paradise.” 








tie 


Christian Charity. 

ST. ALPHONSUS WRITES: “Christian charity demands 
that we assist our neighbor whenever he is in need of our 
help, if we can do so without great inconvenience. By ‘our 
neighbor’ are also to be understood the poor souls, for, even 
though they are no longer on earth, they belong to the Com- 
munion of Saints, and as members of the mystical Body of 
Christ, they have a claim to our charity. Hence, we are 
obliged to assist the suffering souls according to our ability. 
Indeed, from the fact that they are in greater need than people 
living with us, it would seem that our assisting them is all 
the more urgent.” 

Charity for our neighbor is one of the foundation stones 
of our Christian religion. “By this shall all men know 
that you are My disciples,” says our Savior, “if you have love 
one for another” (John xiii. 35). Again and again He enjoined 
this commandment of the love of our neighbor on His followers: 
“This is My commandment, that you love one another as I have 
loved you” (John xv. 12). “These things I command you, that 
you love ene another“ (John xv. 17). And this love which our 
Divine Redeemer requests of us is not merely a passive love 
of the heart, it should be an active love also. True love feels 
impelled to give effectual help. “Let us not love in word, nor in 
tongue,” says the Apostle, “but in deed and in truth” (I. John 
iii. 18). It is, therefore, our duty to assist our neighbor with 
an active love in his needs, especially if he is in deep distress 
and we can easily help him. 
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Would anyone, then, dare to assert that we are not obliged 
to assist the poor souls who are suffering so much? Can any 
need be comparéd to their need? And how easily we can relieve 
them! What is easier than to pray for them, to atone and offer 
our good works for them? Yes, it is a duty, a binding duty of 
charity to aid the holy souls in purgatory. Let us perform this 
obligation faithfully and zealously. Let us remember the words 
of Scripture: “Loose the bands that oppress, break asunder 
every burden. Deal thy bread to the hungry... Then shalt 
thou call, and the Lord shall hear: thou shalt cry, and He 
shall say: Here I am” (Is. xviii. 6-9). 

To assist the poor souls is not only a duty of charity, 
it is likewise a strict duty of justice. Gratitude and love toward 
our parents and relatives oblige us to come to their aid. 
Among the souls in purgatory there are perhaps some to 
whom, by word or deed, we have been the occasion of sin; others 
whom we may have purposely led into sin, and thus we are 
the cause of their sufferings. Isit not, then, our sacred duty 
to do all in our power to release them from their pains? 

How many, perhaps, suffer in purgatory, to whom we owe 
a debt of gratitude, with whom we were united by the most 
intimate bonds of blood and love! Probably our deceased par- 
ents, brothers, sisters, relatives, benefactors, friends and su- 
periors are now detained in those purifying flames, who in 
their lifetime overwhelmed us with benefits, who brought the 
greatest sacrifices for our welfare. How they loved us! How 
solicitous they were for our temporal needs! Amid untold 
labor they reared us and, perhaps, at their death left us a con- 
siderable inheritance which they had accumulated by privation 
and toil! Through instruction and education, through their 
example, through admonition and correction they have brought 
us up as good Christians. And for all these benefits, how little 
did we repay them during their lifetime! Rather have we 
grieved them and caused them much care and sorrow. Or, 
have we not even given occasion to them for anger, impatience 
and other sins, so that now they are suffering in purgatory on 
our account? Are we then not obliged to do all in our power 
to assist them in their pains, and gratefully to repay all their 
love by obtaining a speedy release! 

May the words of St. Francis de Sales never be applicable 
to us: “We think far too seldom of our dear departed. The 
remembrance of them vanishes almost with the sound of 
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the death-knell, and we forget that a love which ends with 
death, is no true love at all.” Yes, all too soon we forget 
to pray for our dear departed ones, and to offer up other 
good works for them. Too easily we console ourselves with 
the thought: “They were so good, so earnestly bent on their 
salvation, they are surely in heaven.” Do not let us give our- 
selves up to too great confidence, but rather pray and atone 
unceasingly for our dear deceased. Our obligation of Christian 
charity demands it. The following is a warning example from 
the lives of the saints. 

After the death of his father, St. Louis Bertrand (*F 1581) 
saw his soul for the space of eight years in the most terrible 
torments of purgatory. During all this time the saint did 
not cease to offer prayers, fasts and bloody scourgings for 
him. Finally he saw his father in a beautiful garden, radiant 
with joy, and enveloped with heavenly splendor. 

Why was his father detained so long in purgatory although 
he had led a holy life, and St. Louis Bertrand had done so 
much for his release? God revealed to the saint that as 
notary and administrator for wealthy families, his father had, 
from human respect and compliance, often made himself 
partaker of their sins. 

Yes, dear Christians, consider well how much and how 
long parents, grandparents, brothers or sisters, superiors, 
pastors and teachers, may have to suffer on your account in the 
next world! Could you be so hardhearted as to deny them 
your prayers, your sacrifices, your good works, which will 
bring them relief? Certainly not! 





Directly from Limpias. 





For several months, newspapers have ceased to publish 
anything about the happenings at Limpias. In consequence, 
some critics began to gain courage, and sought to lead others 
to believe that, after all, the reports about the manifestations 
of the Holy Christ did not rest on truth. Their conclusion 
is wrong. At the beginning of the canonical process to 
investigate the wonders at Limpias, the Catholic press was 
requested to refrain from further comment on the matter. 

The committee of investigation has been in cession at 
stated times since September 1920. Its members reside at 
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the episcopal palace in Santandér, to which diocese Limpias 
belongs. The Bishop of Santander invited the following 
classes of persons to prepare the preliminary verdict: many 
high officers of justice and other officials, military offiecrs, 
cathedral chapter, professors of the seminary, the superiors 
of religious Orders and convents, and all pastors of the 
diocese, as also the representatives of the press in the district. 
This diverse assembly has prepared the legal introduction to 
the process. You will notice, no mention is made of “pious 
matrons” among the classes of persons composing this com- 
mission. Who can believe that the manifestations on the 
Holy Christ are effects of suggestion? Were only the testi- 
mony of devout women rendered, there might be foundation 
for doubt. However, the fact is: former unbelievers, infidels, 
and sinners converted by the apparitions at Limpias, are 
the principal sworn witnesses! 

Although we had previously received a from 
reliable sources, “Tabernacle and Purgatory” inquired directly 
from Limpias regarding the miracles. On May 5th we received 
the subjoined letter. 

“The Reverend pastor, Edward Miqueli, received your let- 
ter on March 12th. . . No doubt you notice a few marks on 
the eyelids of pictures of the Holy Christ. These are the re- 
sult of a fire. About ten or twelve years ago the curtain which 
covers the venerated Crucifix caught fire, and in consequence 
some traces are visible on the eyelids and cheeks. 

“I have read several numbers of ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ 
concerning the Holy Christ of Limpias, which were sent me 
from the United States and I found them very good. The 
same I cannot say about the article in that other magazine 
‘N.N...’ titled: ‘Are the Marvels Narrated about the Crucifix of 
Limpias Objective Realities or only Subjective Experiences?’ The 
writer of this article avails himself of a book published by a 
Spanish Dominican friar and which, beside containing many 
true facts, also contains many misleading statements concern- 
ing the happenings at Limpias. 

“The miracles have continued uninterruptedly, at least until 
the past week. Sometimes we do not hear of apparitions having 
been seen until a few days later when the beholders send in 
the report of their observations. Among the last visitors were 
a Swiss lady and a priest. They spent three days here and 
were favored by seeing the prodigy twice. The lady saw Christ 
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as on Mount Tabor, and, according to her deposition, the Cross 
disappeared. The priest beheld the agony of our Lord and 
the movements of the eyes and lips. 

“The commission appointed by the bishop has come to 
Limpias three times for the purpose of investigation. I hope 
the commission will soon be able to give its decision. 

“I answer your letter in behalf of the pastor, as he does 
not understand French and is overloaded with work. There- 
fore two of his friends assist him in the correspondence. I 
undertook to attend to the foreign correspondence which is 
growing very extensive; I might say it covers every quarter 
of the globe. 

“Rev. Father Matheo Crawley, the apostle of the Enthrone- 
ment of the Sacred Heart in families, was one of our visitors 
two or three months ago. He beheld the prodigies for two hours! 

“Offering you my respectful salutations, I am, G. F. S.” 


* * * 


Father Matheo has seen the miracles at Limpias! Who 


will find fault with our Savior for manifesting to this fervent . 


apostle of His mercy, His sufferings on the Cross? Who will 
accuse this saintly, indefatigable missionary as being subject to 
delusion ? 

The pictures of the Holy Christ are most remarkable!.. 
What sentiments are awakened on gazing on the thorn-crowned 
head, the blood streaming down the Sacred Face! On beholding 
the agonizing look in those pleading, upturned eyes! On feeling 
the anguish of those parted lips! We can do nothing better 
than. quote the words of another editor: “Let us throw 
ourselves at the feet of our Crucified Christ, look up with 
love and sympathy to His agonized Face and ask Him to 
move our hearts as He moved thousands of hearts at Limpias!” 


The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 
Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 
20 cts. each; 6 for $1.00; 15 cts. each in quantities of 25 or more. 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
History of the manifestations of the Holy Christ of Limpias, 
Spain, since March, 1919. Marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, 
physicians and pilgrims. 10 cents each; $8.00 per 100 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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The Priest, Truly a Prodigy of God. 





THE OFFICE of priest is one of t%e highest dignity. 
Great reverence and esteem are rightly due to the minister of 
God, even though his life -be not in accordance with the 
dignity of his state. Holy Orders imprints an ineffaceable 
mark on the soul. The sacerdotal office can never be lost, not 
even by an unholy life. Through all eternity the priest will 
bear the sign of his consecration, which will redound to his 
greater glory or deeper woe. St. Francis of Assisi had almost 
an infinite veneration for priests. In his humility he declined 
to receive ordination. He was accustomed to say, “If I saw 
an angel and a priest, I would first salute the priest and then 
the angel.” Venerable Bede relates of the early Christians, 
that they showed the greatest reverence for God’s ministers. 
Wherever they met a priest, they respectfully asked his blessing 
and kissed his anointed hand. 

The great pagan conqueror, Alexander the Great, has left 
an admirable example of esteem for priests. On his triimphal 
march, as he neared the city of Jerusalem, the high priest 
accompanied by all the other priests, clothed in festive gar- 
ments, advanced to meet him and begged for mercy. Alexander 
fell on his knees before the high priest, and granted him all 
his petitions. One of the conqueror’s generals expressed 
astonishment. Alexander replied, “Not the high priest, but the 
true God whose servant he is, do I adore.” Even Attila, the 
“scourge of God,” the barbarous king of the Huns, who 
determined to invade and plunder Rome, was persuaded by 
Pope St. Leo the Great to spare the city. St. John Chrysostom 
declares: A person who despises the priest, will in time 
despise God also. 

With holy enthusiasm, the same “golden-mouthed” doctor 
exclaims: “God has given to the priest a heavenly power. — 
What power can be greater than to forgive sins! The Father 
has transferred all judgment to the Son, but, behold, the Son 
has laid all this power of judging in the hands of the priest. 
The priest receives from God a power and honor which elevates 
him above men, as far as heaven is above the earth. 

“O thrice blessed lips of the priest, which call down upon 
the altar Christ Himself from His highest throne! O sacred 
hands which touch the Adorable body of Christ! O blissful 
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administration which makes of sinners children of God! O 
happy priest, thou art truly a prodigy of God; thou dost possess 
unspeakable power! In thy office thou dost touch heaven and 
associate with God as a confident friend and a member of His 
household.” 

Dear reader, the following will explain how even you can 
claim as son or brother —‘a priest — a prodigy of God! 








The “Thought from Heaven.” 


In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, however, a donation of 
$500.00 would be sufficient for the education of a youth to the 
priesthood. However, many people with the best will are un- 
able to sacrifice $500.00; but $250.00 or $300.00 would probably 
be possible for them. Be consoled, for this amount would de- 
fray the expenses of a student of philosophy or theology until 
his ordination. What a joy for the student, what a consolation 
for the bishop, when such a noble gift arrives! Others, again 
by being saving, can lay aside $50.00 or $60.00 a year. That 
is just sufficient to pay the expenses of a student for one year. 
Now he can study! Without this support he would be obliged 
to give up his studies! 

Whoever adopts a student until he has attained the priest- 
hood, even for only one year, may send us the offering. We 
will forward the donation to the diocesan bishop or to the 
director of the seminary who will apply it to the education 
of a worthy student. The bishop or director of the seminary 
will write you himself, and also the happy student. He will 
be in communication with you until he says his first Holy 
Mass. And be assured, the bond of charity will be drawn 
still more closely after his ordination. Then, dear reader, can 
you not say in truth: I have a priest in my family! Oh, 
believe me, this priest will be a most grateful son, a most 
dutiful brother; he will mever cause you grief or anguish. 
On the contrary, he will be your great joy and consolation, 
especially at the hour of death. 


Ohio, July 31, 1921 


Venerable Benedictine Sisters, 

Today I am sending you the first payment of $200.00 
on a scholarship of $500.00. With God’s help, I intend to pay the remainder in 
the course of this year. May the Divine Heart of Jesus and the dear Mother of 
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God, bless this sacrifice and assist me in my many spiritual and temporal necessi- 
ties. Dear Sisters, how I wish I could express my thoughts and feelings on making 
this gift! Oh, how I long to see the day when my adopted son will attain the holy 
priesthood! God knows what it has cost me to bring this sacrifice! Would that I 
could do much for the love of the Sacred Heart! I am greatly pleased to learn 
that the magnificent appeal in your esteemed magazine is meeting with such a 
joyful response. I always read the letters of gratitude with deep emotion. 
With sincere greetings through the Sacred Heart of Jesus. . . 


+ + + + 


Pennsylvania, July 9, 1921 
Dear Benediétine SiSters, 

I herewith send you $500.00. Since I read in ‘‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory,’”’ the ‘Thought from Heaven,’’ I have had a burning desire to have 
a priest in my family. By this gift I tru&t to induce the merciful Lord to grant the 
grace of conversion to my brothers and relatives who have so sadly forgotten God. 
I have earned this money by hard labor. I cheerfully make this offering for the 
greater honor of God and for the education of a prie&t. 

Mot heartily wishing you every blessing. . . 


+ + + + 


Arkansas, July 18, 1921 
Rev. P. Lukas, 
We read the appeal in “Tabernacle and Purgatory” how a person 


can help a student complete his theological studies. Weare not rich. We 
have earned everything in the sweat of our brow, and we are both advanced 
in age. In honor of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Blessed Mother of God, 
we make this offering of $300.00 in order to implore God’s grace for a happy 
death and blessings upon our family. We do not wish to appear before the 
just Judge empty-handed! May the adopted student, as future priest and son, 
pray for us and offer the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass in our behalf. It makes 
us so happy to bring this sacrifice in honor of Jesus, Mary and Joseph! We 
already rejoice at the thought of soon corresponding personally with our 
adopted student. . . 


Letters of Thanks. 


We have received a goodly number of letters from Germany and 
Austria, from bishops, superiors of monasteries and convents, and 
from students. All express the deepest gratitude and joy for the truly 
noble support which our benefactors are giving for the education of 
poor students to the holyspriesthood. We can never realize what an 
unspeakable benefit we are thereby conferring upon impoverished 
Catholic lands! There is, perhaps, not another work of Christian 
charity so pleasing to God and so powerful to draw down heavenly 
blessings. 

Southern Germany, June 9, 1921 
Rev. P. Lukas, 
In reply to your joy-bringing gift, I call out to you across the ocean 
with a grateful heart: “God reward you!” May our Blessed Lord also repay our 
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noble benefactors a thousandfold. The joyful news reached me just at a time 
when I was overwhelmed with new and more pressing anxieties about the future. 
A considerable increase in prices is expected on coal, light, bread, flour, milk and 
other things. If you, Reverend Father, and our noble benefactors had not come 
to our aid, we would scarcely have been able to meet our most pressing expenses. 
Owing to the great advance in prices, it is no longer possible for poor and less 
wealthy boys to study. Yet, the number of poor boys of good Catholic families 
who are vocated for the priesthood and religious life is very large, especially 
in Swabia. Often the petition is made to me to help one of these boys, and I 
must say I am unable. 

Every day we pray in common for our genenous benefactors. I myself was 
enabled to study through the assistance of two charitable priests who interested 
themselves in my behalf. For the first scholarship, R. R. was chosen; a pupil in 
the fifth class. He is extremely poor, but a very studious and pious boy, the first 
in his class. His father earns but 50 cents a day, and with this sum must support 
five persons. I was able to impart this joyful message to R. as a name-day gift. 
Tears of gratitude welled up in his eyes. He will certainly pray much for his 
benefactors. In a few days a letter will be sent to Mr. L. also from me. The 
next happy one is A. A., in the third class. He is a good boy. His father is a 
tailroad employee, who can scarcely pay for his son’s clothing and books. A. is an 
excellent talented youth. It is understood that he will pray for Mr. B. and will 
soon write to him. 

Reverend Father, I repeat my thanks and greet you with hearty good 


wishes, as 
Your confrater, 
P. M. 


+ + + + 


Upper-Bavaria, June 28, 1921 
Reverend and dear Father Lukas, 


I can only marvel at your manifold activity, 
your charitable heart, your glorious successes in everything that you un- 
dertake. You have again shown yourself a great benefactor and protector 
of our students. .. In the name of our 30 theological students, I wish to 
express to you most heartfelt thanks. Oh, how rich in blessings is the labor 
to which you have devoted yourself by assisting poor students during this 
present dearth of priests! St. Clement Hofbauer, our dear brother in 
Christ, did great works for the honor and glory of God and for the salvation 
of souls. But he was enabled to accomplish this only through noble bene- 
factors and benefactresses who made it possible for him to study for the 
sacred ministry. Now, how great is their reward in heaven! Surely they 
participate in a great measure in the merits of St. Clement! How you can 
multiply yourself, Reverend Father! You are a priest as many times, | 
might say, as you will be represented by a priest whom your charity 
helps to the holy altar. I cannot thank you sufficiently for your extra- 
ordinary charity and solicitude. 

We have here 70 students in the preparatory seminary and 30 theo- 
logical students. They are being educated as missionaries for Wuertem- 
burg, Baden, Bavaria and Brazil where we conduct missions. Until now 
we have been able to support our institutions only through the aid of 
American Mass stipends. Were it not for these, we would have been 
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obliged to close our seminary long ago. This shows plainly how greatly 
your alms is needed, and how thankful we are for it. In the name of our 
students, I thank you with all my heart. We have also written to the 
benefactors. God bless you and them with His bountiful blessings!.. . 


Rev. W., C.Ss.R. 
+ + a + 


Let us generously help the distressed secular and religious priests 
by sending Mass stipends. They will speedily and conscientiously 
persolve the intentions. The gratitude and prayers of these poor 
priests, and God’s richest blessings will be assured to us. Also let 
us aid the suffering Sisters, especially of Austria. Their need during 
the coming winter will be great. 


German-Austria, July 26, 1921 
Dear Reverend Father, . 


Our convent must battle with extreme want. Without aid we 
will be compelled to dissolve our dear community, because every means of support 
is lacking to us. The cost of taxes, of food, and various other anxieties to pro- 
duce a struggling existence, make it almost impossible for us to hold out any longer. 
How very grateful we are to all our benefactors who help us in this time of deep 
distress and visitation! Were it not for our benefactors, especially in far-off 
America, our convent would long ago have ceased to exist; we would long ago 
have starved. With house and all our belongings we Id be d d to 
destruction. 


What a satisfaction it would have been if you could have seen how happily 
we sat around our dish of mush which we owe to the alms you sent us. Since you 
have helped us so magnanimously we have daily had mush for breakfast,— corn- 
meal boiled in water. We cannot buy lard because we are too poor. How much 
better this is than horsemeat and turnips boiled in water which formerly was our 
only food. In consequence of undernourishment, our community has become sickly 
and afflicted with consumption and rheumatism. During the past three months we 
carried three young Sisters in the bloom of life to their graves. Many of the other 
Sisters can hobble around only by means of canes. Last winter we suffered 
intensely from cold and privation, and for the coming winter we have no means 
to purchase wood. The rain comes through the roof and leaks through the upper 
floors. Since the war, nothing could be repaired. From then up to the present 
day we have not bought any new clothing. Our linen is threadbare; our habits are 
all ragged, and we must wear this clothing at heavy work in the house and field 
and the Divine service. Reverend Father, you cannot form an idea of the great 
care and anxiety which burdens our superior, and how she must feel in this 
difficult situation. Today she does not know how she shall provide the absolute 
necessaries for tomorrow! 





May our generous benefactors come to our aid during the ensuing months 
which will be particularly painful. May our Lord bless all who for love of Him 
do good to us. 

Benedictine Sisters. 
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Laibach, July 22, 1921 
Reverend dear Father, 

With a heart full of gratitude, I thank you today for 
the great support and gift of 10,000 crowns which was forwarded by Rev. 
Dr. Roezman. May the good God reward you and our dear benefactors a 
thousandfold for all the good you have done to us. In our case was indeed 
fulfilled: ‘‘Where the need is greatest, God’s help is nearest!’’ We are ex- 
tremely poor! A small house with a few rooms constitute our sole posses- 
sion. This is a small home where the sick Sisters who have exhausted 
themselves in the service of the poor and sick are preparing for their 
journey to their Eternal home. Formerly we were better situated as we 
had our motherhouse and home for invalid Sisters in Graz, but now we are 
here in Ingoslavien, separated from Austria. Here we have charge of an 
institution for incurables, a hospital and an orphan home. But whither 
shalla Sister go who becomes unfit for work by illness? To provide sucha 
shelter, we have bought a little house, bought it — but without money — for 
we are 34,000 crowns in debt. It cannot be said that we work for money, 
for the authorities pay a Sister only 30 crowns a month, and for this 
amount we can obtain only 4 pounds of rye flour. 

It is difficult, extremely diffcult if one does not rely solely on Divine 
Providence. I feel so sorry for the sick Sisters who often have nothing to 
eat. Medicine cannot be purchased at all, for every trifle costs 36 crowns. 
There are young Sisters, who, if they had sufficient nourishment and 
medical attention, could regain their strength. Oh, it is very hard to beg 
and often one prefers to go hungry than to ask for something, but to see 
that others are hungry is almost unbearable. Therefore, Rev. Father, 
if it is at all possible, we implore you to help us, and if you know of anyone 
else who could assist, pray, intercede for us. God will reward all a 
thousandfold. 


Again in the name of our dear Sisters, I thank you and all the bene- 
factors for the help they have extended to us, and we promise to pray 
fervently for you. Reverently kissing your priestly hand, I am, 


Your grateful, 
Sr. M. Amarantha, Superior of the Sisters of the Holy Cross. 





REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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O Hidden God and Savior! — The Divine Beggar. — The 
Guardians of Our Tabernacles. — True Devotion to Mary. — The 
Holy Name of Mary.—St. Gertrude the Great. — Sister Benigna 
Consolata.— To Help the Poor Souls—a Duty of Christian Char- 
ity. — Directly from Limpias.— The Priest, Truly a Prodigy of 
God.— The ““Thought from Heaven.” 


















For September 


A CAPUCHIN FATHER: “You will never know in this life all the good your 
books and especially booklets are doing. I know for a fact,some who would never 
read a religious book, read your booklets with great attention. I gave a number 
of these away, especially on prayer and devotion to Mary. These two books alone 
have done a world of good.” 


Mary, Mother of God 


Treats of the sanctity and dignity of Mary as Mother of God; 
the mystery of the Incarnation; the Annunciation. Power and 
beauty of the Hai/ Mary, the Angelus. A brochure that will delight 
all lovers of Mary. 10 cts. each; $8.00 per 100 


Mary, Our Mother 


Catholics have a true, a tender, a compassionate Mother in the 
Blessed Virgin. She is the ‘“Cause of their joy.””— Our Mother, 
our ladder to heaven, our consolation in affliction, our merciful 
refuge, our advocate in death, our deliverer from purgatory — 
Some practices in honor of Our Mother. rocts.each; $8.00 per 100 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Veneration of her dolors is especially pleasing to Our Lady and 
is a source of great graces to her clients. — Great favors 
promised by our Lord to those who venerate the sorrows of His 
Mother. Prayers and litany. 5 cts. each; $4.00 per 100 


‘Go to Joseph 


St. Joseph’s position in the plan of Redemption; his dignity, 
sanctity and glory.— His feasts.— St. Joseph, our powerful pro- 
tector. — ““To St. Joseph it is given to assist us in all cases, in 
every necessity, in every undertaking.” 1o cts.each; $8.00 per 100 


Devotions to St. Joseph 
A 32-page booklet containing a rich variety of prayers and devo- 
tions in honor of this glorious saint. 5 cts. each; $4.00 per 100 


St. Gertrude the Great 
The “‘Herald of the Sacred Heart.” Learn from her how to 
bring the Sacred Heart into your daily life: It will repair your 
negligences. .. Read the sketch of the wonderful life of this 
holy virgin and the promises of our Lord to those who invoke 
her. 10 cts. each; $8.00 per 100 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly (Revised edition) 
True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent and daily Holy 
Communion.— Confidence the true preparation for Communion. 
— Practical suggestions for preparation. — How to assist at 
the Communion Mass.— Four special fruits of Holy Communion. 
5 cts. each; $4.00 per 100 


The Fountain of Grace 
A 32-page brochure, interesting and edifying. Timid souls who 
have not yet realized the value of frequent Communion will find 
it very encouraging. 3 for 10 cts.; $2.50 per 100 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 














Conception College and Seminary 


Conception, Missouri 


An Ideal College Home for Catholic Boys Only. Con- 
ducted by the Benedictine Fathers. Beautiful and 
Healthful Location. Large Campus. Full High School 
and Collegiate Courses. Attendance Restricted. 

For Information and Catalog, address 


THE REV. RECTOR, 
CONCEPTION COLLEGE, CONCEPTION, MO 





St. 


Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 


Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are admitted 


Object 


Course of 
Studies 


General 
Features 


To impart a thorough Christian education of mind: and 
heart. Regular instructions in Christian doctrine are given 
by the Reverend Convent Chaplain. Special attention is 
directed to the formation of ¢rue womanly characters. 


Practical and thorough, under compefent teachers. Em- 
braces: Academic, Commercial, Preparatory, Domestic: 
Science, Music and Art Departments. 

New buildings, practically equipped for educational pur- 
poses, combined with home comforts. 


Conveniently situated near the Wabash and the Chicago Great Western 
Railroads. Terms $200.00 per year. Children under 12 years $160.00. For 
illustrated catalog address: The SISTER DIRECTRESS. 





Artistic Pictures — In Photo-tone 


Any of the Sacred Heart pictures here listed are suitable for the Enthrone- 
ment. Pictures will be blessed when remittance accompanies order. 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure - - - 18 x 28 i in. $0 50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust - - . 15 x 19 .30 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust - - - - llx 14” 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Pleading ) With renewal 8x 12 

Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning § of Consecration 8x 12 

Sacred Heart of Jesus Bleeding 8 x 12 in. $0 10 10x 14 


Sacred Heart of Jesus } 
Sacred Heart of Mary |} 


17 x 21 


om pani i ; 
Companion pictures 17x 21 


The Last Supper - . . . 20 x 32 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart - . - 18 x 26 
Mother Most Amiable - - - - - 16.% 25 
Mother Most Admirable - - - - 10x 14 
Mother Most Sorrowful - - - - 14x 22 
Agony of Our Lord - - - - . 16x 24 


Ecce Homo 


14x 19 


The Holy Face - - - - : 16 x 21 
St. Joseph in Glory - - - - 18 x 24 
Death of St. Joseph : - - - - 15 x 22 
Angel Guardian - 10x 19 


Benedictine Cistbnnt of Sinwaiiel pone ‘CLYDE, Mo. 








